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Summary: After the war Harry, Dean and Hermione leave the wizarding 
world to try and live a normal life. This is that attempt as they 
settle in Lima, Ohio. 


A New Life 

* *Disclaimer : I do not own Harry Potter or Glee or any of the songs 
portrayed in this story. They all belong to there respective owners, 

I just play with what they've given us.** 

Chapter 1 : 

"OK this place is awesome" Dean said with a grin looking around the 
entrance hall to the house that he, Harry and Hermione had brought on 
the outskirts of Lima, Ohio. 

Actually to call it a house was an understatement, it was more like a 
small mansion with six bedrooms, three bathrooms and large 
kitchen/dining room two sitting rooms one upstairs and one 
downstairs, a basement/gym and a four car garage. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The three of them had left England at the end of the war and 
decided to re-enter the muggle world. All three of them had been part 
of a club at Hogwarts that allowed mugglebornraised children to keep 
up with their muggle schoolwork. 

It had been Hermione who had first suggested that they leave the 
wizarding world during their sixth year when Voldemort had started 
his war in earnest. Harry and Hermione had completely fallen out with 
Ron that year, for when Hermione had suggested this they had found 
out he was just as much as a bigot as Malfoy towards muggles and 
muggleborns he just didn't show it because he wanted to sleep with 
Hermione and his mum wanted him to be friends with Harry. 



That had also been the year that Dean had come out as gay and Ron had 
been horrified by this but neither Hermione nor Harry had cared and 
so a new 'golden trio' had been formed. The three of them had skipped 
the seventh year to hunt for Horcruxes to defeat Voldemort, Ron had 
felt left out and slowly turned to school against them while they had 
been away. 

After Harry's defeat of Voldemort, even though most of the public had 
been on there side, the ministry hadn't been. They believed that 
Harry wanted to take over just like they believed Dumbledore wanted 
to and most of the people there own age had believed the lies that 
Ron had spread about them. 

It had been a mixture of those things that had convinced Harry, 
Hermione and Dean that they needed to leave the wizarding world. 
Kingsley had supported that idea, being one of the few people within 
the ministry who didn't think that Harry was a threat to their 
ruling . 

He had managed to get Harry's family money transferred from the 
goblins into a muggle bank so they didn't need to worry about 
money . 

Both Harry and Hermione had agreed that they wanted to move to 
America but didn't care where so when they had been unable to decided 
Dean had chosen for them by throwing a knife at a map of North 
America which had lead them to end up buying a house in Lima, Ohio 
and Hermione enrolling them in the local school William McKinley 
High . 

It had been her opinion that they would do better at a public school 
rather than a private one as it would be easier to blend it, Harry 
and Dean were quite willing to go along with it as neither of them 
had done the in depth research into the school system as Hermione 
had . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"So when do we start?" Harry asked falling onto the couch, 
Hermione and Dean taking the chairs. <p> 

"Monday" Hermione replied, "Means we've got all of tomorrow to learn 
our way around this town" 

Harry frowned "But I can just map it with magic" 

Hermione shook her head "No, we need to use as little magic as 
possible. Remember there are still Death Eaters out there and members 
of the ministry who would love to drag us back for their own 
achievements " 

Harry sighed and nodded "OK, tomorrow we'll explore" 

"Great, I've managed to download a map off google so we won't get 
losta€ 1 " Harry and Dead shared a small grin as Hermione set about 
planning exactly what they would do the next day. Harry was just glad 
that there move to America and leaving the Magical world hadn't 
changed who Hermione was at heart . 



><p>The next day passed in a blur of shopping and sightseeing, not 
that there was much to see in Lima. However Hermione had realised 
than none of them had brought any equipment that they would need for 
school, books and the like, so the afternoon was spent at the small 
mall buying what they needed. <p> 

They saw other people their age doing the same thing but didn't stop 
to speak to any of them, they were too caught up in trying to make 
sure Hermione didn't go over the top and buy five times the amount of 
equipment that they needed. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Harry pulled his SUV into the car park of McKinney High, somehow 
when they had moved to America he had been the only one to take the 
American driving test and buy a car so had been nominated the 
designated driver for the foreseeable future . <p> 

It was a sleek silver Porsche Cayenne, neither Dean nor Hermione had 
understood why he had brought such an expensive car but then he 
didn't understand Dean's love of art or Hermione ' s passion for 
classic books so they hadn't argued about it but just accepted that 
Harry liked his cars. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 

><p>Harry closed his locker with a bang as he turned to Hermione "I 
can't believe how many clubs this school has" she said looking down 
at the list that Miss Pillsbury had given them, they had till the end 
of the week to sign up for one . <p> 

"I can't believe it's compulsory to do a club" Dean said swinging his 
bag over his shoulder. 

Harry chuckled "I can't believe you're complaining about something 
you would both do anyway" Hermione and Dean couldn't help but look 
sheepish at that for they knew that Harry was right. 

"Come on, I've got Spanish first you two have History" Hermione 
said 

"How did we end up in different years again?" Harry asked. 

"Because I completed my school work last year, you two didn't" 
Hermione replied slightly smugly 

Dean just shrugged he wasn't too bothered by that while Harry 
couldn't help but wish he had kept up with his work. 

"How does she know her way around already" Dean muttered in awe as 
Hermione simply directing them towards where they had to go and 
disappearing down a different corridor. 

Harry laughed "I've stopped asking myself things like that" 

An Asian girl stepped out of the bathroom in front of them causing 
Harry and Dean to slow down so they didn't walk into her. Two jocks 
peeled off the lockers they had been leaning on and before either 



Dean or Harry could reached and pulled cups from behind there back 
and threw an drink all over them. The girl took the brunt of it, but 
a load of the semi-frozen liquid hit Harry on his chest, one of the 
jocks either having terrible aim or just didn't care. 

"What the hell" Harry growled stepping forward as the girl wiped the 
liquid off her face. The jocks just looked at him as if he shouldn't 
even be talking to them but Harry wasn't intimated, he was 6'1, broad 
shoulder and athletic a far cry from the short skinny boy who had 
started Hogwarts when he was eleven. His green eyes were stormy 
changing from their usual bright emerald to a dark almost forest 
green 

"Sorry dude, we were just give this nerd here her welcoming present" 
one of them replied with a smirk as if it was the most normal thing 
in the world. 

"She's a loser" the other added "It keeps them in there place" the 
two of them shared a high five. 

Harry's fist flashed forward sending one of the jocks to the ground 
holding his nose before pinning the other face first into a locker, 
twisting his arm behind his back. 

Everyone in the corridor froze at the sight of him pinning one of the 
biggest bullies in the school against the locker not that Harry knew 
he was a bully, he just knew that he didn't like how he was acting 
towards a girl who hadn't done anything to him, and truth be told he 
did have a 'saving people' thing as Hermione liked to call it. 

"You ever do anything like that again and I will make sure you never 
play sports again. Understand?" Harry's voice was low and dangerous 
Dean placed a hand on Harry's shoulder ready to step in if it looked 
like he was about to lose control. 

"OK, Sorry" the jock said nodding his head quickly. Harry let go and 
the pair of them stormed off down the hall, sending furious fearful 
looks over their shoulder as they did so. "You alright?" Dean asked 
softly . 

Harry nodded "I'm good" 

Harry turned to the Asian girl and smiled softly. "You alright?" 

She nodded"Thank you" she said her eyes wide with surprise. "No-ones 
done that for any of us before?" Harry shared a dark look with Dean, 
which told Dean that Harry would likely end up in more fights before 
the end of the week. 

The girl then introduced herself as Tina and smiled when she found 
out that her and Dean shared almost all the same classes and that the 
pair of them were in the same year as her, she offered to be their 
guide for the day and to introduce them to her boyfriend and friends. 
Harry and Dean quickly agreed not wanting to get lost and Harry not 
willing to see what the jocks would do to her in retaliation if they 
left her alone. 

History was just as bad as it had been at Hogwarts, although the 
subject actually held interesting topics the teacher talked in such a 
monotone that it just put everyone to sleep. Artie, who Tina had 



introduced to them, explained that anyone who did well at this school 
ended up doing self-study as there was only half a dozen teachers who 
were actually good at teaching. 

Harry and Dean shared a look knowing that they would spend at least 
half an hour that evening listening to Hermione complaining about the 
teaching standards before she made her own study and lesson 
plans . 

Maths was actually interesting, it was taught by an older woman who 
knew how to keep the classes attention, Hermione had the class with 
them and the five of them sat around the same table and helped each 
other. Maths was one of Harry's better subjects so he helped Artie 
and Dean while Tina and Hermione seemed to be racing to see who could 
finish the questions first. Harry, Dean and Artie could already see 
the academic rivalry forming between the two girls. 

It had been during maths that Artie had brought up Glee club and 
Hermione had all but blackmailed them into trying out since she knew 
that Harry could sing even if he didn't believe it himself. 

At lunch Artie had introduced them to the rest of the New Directions, 
the name of the Glee club, that he had mention and invited them to 
sit with them. Not knowing anyone else they had accepted easily, not 
caring about the looks they received from the rest of the school. 
Harry and Hermione had gotten used to being look upon like an outcast 
in there second year and Dean just didn't care what other people 
thought of him. 

Harry took one bite of his sandwich before freezing and letting it 
fall back into its wrapper a look of disgust on his face. "How is 
that even food?" he muttered. 

"Have you never had a school lunch before?" Artie asked in 
surprise . 

"We have, but our school had some good cooks" Hermione said pushing 
away her sandwich after watching Harry's face as he had attempted to 
eat his and pulling an apple from her back. "It was a boarding 
school, so they kind of had to" 

The conversation was interrupted by Mercedes sitting down next to 
Harry. "So white boy I hear you threw Karofsky into a locker" there 
was surprise and pride in her voice but also a hopefulness, that 
Harry had detected around most of the people at the table 

Harry blinked at her sudden arrival "Who's that?" he asked, not 
noticing the rest of the table had fallen silent. 

"The guy who threw slushies over me" Tina supplied. 

"Ohh him" Harry said before shrugged "Sure, it wasn't a big deal" 
Mercedes grinned while Kurt, Brittany and Mike all looked at him with 
surprise, he guessed that no-one had really stood up for them 
before . 

"Damn" Santana said with a flirty smile "I would have like to see 
that " 


Harry grinned back and shrugged "Well if what I've heard is right 



you'll get your chance" Harry wasn't sure if he like the devious 
smirk that crossed her face as he said that but there was a part of 
him that definitely wanted to see that look more. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The rest of the day passed in a blur of English and Science and 
he was just glad that Hermione was in those lessons with him as he 
doubted that he would have learnt anything otherwise. It seemed his 
disinterest in the theoretical side of the lessons wasn't just 
limited to magical subjects, one of the reasons he enjoyed maths was 
because it was so involved and allowed him to actually do something 
rather than just take notes. <p> 

**Please review, reviews will help me improve. Suggestion for songs 
are welcome as are ideas for pairings either long or short 
term . * * 


End 
f ile . 



